“THE UNSPEAKABLE TURK,

BY GEORGE HORTON.
Copyright, 1900, bY George Horton.

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS

Jomn Curis,t S E R O e Grecn Turklah War:
In ALAEAL % teriug expedition to Crete. The little
joina 8 Al ktked but Curtis. accompanied by Lieut,
yea A, A suldler of fortune, and & natlve Cretan
un'-m' {yland safely. ‘They arrive ata village and
m“.mi for by the (nhabltants, Curtls has injured
8¢ fl on & sea urehin, which stung him badly.

CHAPTER 1V.

of  Papas-Malecko Nicolaides
three rooms, two downstairs and
Curtis was seated upon an an-
a4 woodea frame, upon whose

« wis carved the date 1885. Papas-

:::;L'Lu: father-in-law  had recelved it In

that yoar s part of his wife's dowry, and had

‘qm{ it in turn to his own daughter. It was a

Dighly prized possession.

A trunk «tiudded with brass-headed nails,
.\'Pf’\l low wooden stools and a bureau com-
ploted the furniture of the apartment.

The priest brought a stool for Curtis’'s foot,
and lifted the wounded member tenderly
thoreon. The windows and doors were dark-
ened by the wondering population. Two or
three leading citizens pushed through into the
room and commenced talking in chorus. All
gesticulated wildly. Lindbohm knelt down by
the foot and began to move the stocking.

*] know something of medicine,” he said.
*po 1 hurt you?”

(o on,” replied Curtis; “that's a mere detall.”

Lindbohm poked the puffy sole here and
thera until his patient gave a jump, as when the
dentist finds a nerve,

“There it is,” cried Curtis,
thing in it.”

Further examination discovered the head
of a black sliver, which, after saveral attempta

with a penknife blade and his thumbnail, the
Lieutenant succeeded in  extracting. The
curiosity of the throng that now packed the
room nlmost to suffocation found expression
in a storm of volubility. The sliver was puassed
from hand to hand. Curtis thought he de-
tected again and again the syllables, “many,
many " He forgot they were speaking Greek.

“Do they say there are others?” he asked.

“No," repliad Michall, “they say, 'kalemens,’
which means poor fellow.”

“0, tell 'em It's nothing. Just a sliver in
my foot. I'll be al! right in an hour.”

“On the corrary, I regrat to say that you
g sore foot mas have during two or three weeks.
1t is a spine of the achinoos.”

“(), the soa hedgehog. 18 it poisonous?” |

“Not exactly poisonous, but it will make
mueh irritation.  You should have spoken of
him immediately, then it would not have been
80 bad. Did it not hurt very bad?”

“Why, it hurt some of course, but I thought
1 had scratched my foot on a stone. I wasn't
going to delay the game for a little scratch.”

“Well, by Jupiter!” cried Lindbohm, “you
Americans have plenty of gravel.”

“Plenty of what?"

“Plenty of gravel. Isn't that what you say?
I heard that expression once.”

“Perhaps you mean sand?

“Maybe it is. At any rate, you've got it.”

At this moment a tremendous hubbub arose.
The demarch lunged through the crowd, and
throwing his constituents to right and left
made way for the entry of an old woman,
who stabbed the ground at every step with a
long, quivering staff. She was bent like the
new moon,and her wrinkled skin was the color
of a mild clgar. In her left hand she held
& whisp of dried herbs. The cries of relief
and jJoy which her presence evoked reminded
Curtis of the arrival of a tardy fire engine.

“Who's this?" he asked.

“She is the wise woman,” replied Michall,
*She will put something on the foot that will
cure him very %ulck.'

Her orders, daliverad In a shrill voice, re-
sultad in the immedlate production of warm
water, & towel and a basin. Theold woman
made the sign of the cross over the foot. She
than washed it, applied the leaves and bound
them with rags.

“That does feel nice” sald Curtis. "How
much mushz 1 to offer her?”

The honse
mmlgb\d of
one above
tque couch with

“There's some-

“Money?" asked Michali.
“Yos, of murn%“
“Nothing, nothing. She would be—what

you call him? She would suffer in her feelings,
fou are the guest of the village. Bid me to
thank her for vou,

“Sure. Tell her she's a regular old brick.
"r'ag' her my own mother couldn’t have done

ptter.”

“Ah, that, ves. I do flo‘ know what is that
brick, but the mother will make her very glag.”

Michall evidently knew whltnta? say, for she

atted Curtis's head affectionately, and tears

down her cheeks.

“She sa+8 she had three boys, all big, strong
fellows like you, and the Turks have kill them
all,” explalned Michali.

“Yea,” replled Curtis, “I
most of that myself. She s 8 very plain."”

The demarch now made a brief speech, which
resulted in clearing the house. As the Am-
bellakians retired, a merry voice shouted:

“Perastika, Kurie Pelarge!” (May you re-
cover soon, Mr. Stork) and all took up the re-

rain, shouting the svllables over and over
amid great laughter. To Michali’s unboundad
dolg,ht. Curtis eried “Eucharisto!” (Thanks.)

"“That was splendid,” said Michali, when all
had left except himself, Lindbohm, the de-
march and Papas-Malecko. "How did you
undsrstand what they have said?”

“I studied modern Gireek in college and used

understand the

to practise on the (ireeks In Boston. But [
don't understand hardly anvthing, I'm
disgustad with myself, said ‘Eucharisto’

because it was the only word 1 could think of.”

“Oh, vou are too modest. You answered ax-
actly right.  They said: ‘May you get well soon,
Mr. Stork,” and you answefed: Thank you,
thank you'"

Curtls took from his pocket a book, badly
damaged by the bath which it had recejve |
when he had jumped for his life from the ill=
fated Holy Mary, but still sarviceable,

“Thisisa new method, Just out,” he explained,
holding it up to view. “Oh, I shall be tn‘klm{ in
8 day or two-—I lose confidence when there are
80 many people together, They all anbﬂr at
once, and 1 can’t understand a word.

The demarch and the priest examined with
great raverance the copy of Rangave's exoellent
method. Thelr ideas of books were chiefly
Associated with the Holy Beripturas and the

Livea of the Salnts.”” The Mayor crossed
himself davoutly, but the priest refrained. He
had heard that there were profane books.

Evening was now at hand, and a flrl came in,
byrinuluu two lighted candles in tall, brass can-
dlesticks. She was the maiden whom the
shipwracked strangers had first seen standing
on the edge of the precipice with the water jug
on her shoulder.  Her height was rather greatoer
than that of the ordinary woman, her flgure was
both slender and athletic. There was some-
thing antique and statuesque in her attitude
now, as she advanced, holding the two tall can~
diasticks.  Papas-Malecko introduced her as
his ‘daughter and Michali explained. She
fmiled sweetly and r--rllvd with charming
Ericiousness of manner that the strangers were
;'-l«-hn.t- here was no simoering or coyness,

he dameaned herself with the modest COUragn

of Innate nobility and innocence, The falss |
standards of so-called civilization were un- |

h””“’fl to her  She was a daughteP of the
emocracy of tha mountains. In her theory of
the world all women were virtuous, and all
'\"':'u erennt Turks, wore gentlemoen and heroes
Vhon Curtis heard her speak Greel ho redoubled
his }r""'l"' to perfect himself in the language
‘;"""" delay.  He even framed a =entence
Mth which to address her, but a eertain shy-
L"“'"‘ fear of exciting laughtor in those
r il eyes through some mistake in accent
T Erammar, deterred him

! soon as he comprehonded thot

Andbhohm,
P Was boing presanted to the mistress of the

iee, b
low, lifrad
knlght]y

s

her hand to his lpse, It was n
il and courtier-like act that clothed him
ary “"'}' deapite the shrunken and salt-in-
M.-h“d" rinew Albert snd the grotesque rem-
nr‘d' Of shoas. Panayota flushed like o peony
W 100ked inguiringly at Michali

“"‘X"'lr"““. custom among the gentlemen In bis
poad o replied the yonng patriot, who had
*He <alit milar cenes In foreign romancees,

Jantes yon ns though you were a queen,”
Rt j. & eantitul custom,” said the demarch,
for t "“‘ the American also a gentleman?”
Shuk s i;-‘r.whx with diMeulty on one log, had

Y b dravota cordially by the hand

)

vd Miohal

JAl i th oW

“This Is a roval =alute, von
nothing about <uch

v "‘"" i Hyoung 2.rl brought in atableclotl
i iton the toor, The demarch stepped
and, ealling a young boy trom the
thing to him in a low tone

#ood natured diseussion imme-

WY Arose hetween the Mavor on the one
I'“::"',’ ."“‘!’ Papas-Malecko and his danghter
door, oaliat i The priest, darting irom the
\',a..[l;(,‘“'l e bhov back: the Mayvor, Kur'

wizing
ened the bhoy with it

ba K nto the o
NAYOLA [iPotes te ingly o
g S el culing wpen
th ’\\!\.I' < the row, anvway?
.."ml;“lr.‘-\w' ‘,1 skist, not heing able to eateh
it | A) 'Pds Trom the ranidly spoken sene
O b Ginte sues of their meaning,  Pan-

&Y 'A's enunciation w
) 0 as more celear eat and
{;ﬂnm than that of the others, and (rom what

Lindbhohm's  eane.  threat-

and pushed the priest

sald he concluded that the Mayor was or- ‘

rought his heels together and, bowing |

Americans are great  democrats,” |

n-ked Curtis, ‘

- —

dering food from his calé, a proceeding which
the priest and his daughter good naturedly re=
sented as a retlection on thelr own hospitality.

Seems ke a quarrel between Church and
Stats, " observed Curtis,

Michali explained the remark, easily un-
derstood in Greek, and the Mayor, shouting
Kreat thunderclaps of laughter, patted Curtls
on the back and cried, * Bravo! bravoe!”

Panayota pluced on the cloth a huge loaf
of brown bread, a plate of biack olives and a
{(“l of water. The Sphakiotes do not take

indly to wine, But the feast was not yet
complete; 4 young man entered bearing a large
bowl of brown earthenware filled with some-
thing that emitted a cloud of iragrant steam,
and a plats contuining a large chunk of white
halva.” These he deposited upon the table-
cloth, and Panayota, with a frucoxul wave
of the hand and a dazzling smile that fashed
from her white teeth and beamed in her great
brown eves, cried “Oreeste.” The d>march
sHt dnyn upon the door, crossing his leg= undor
him. - The priest laid his hand upon Linabohm's
shoulder and pointed to the spread. The Sweds
sat down as awkwardly and as many-jointedly
as a camel. The floor seemed fur away to him
and when he had finally reached it, do what
he could with his legs, his knees persisted in
rising on a level with his ears. Curtis slid
his lame foot along until he was sitting on  the
floor with his back ugalnst the sofa, The
Cretans made the sign of the cross, which cor-
responds with our blessing, and Panayota,
who was standing meckly by as serving maid,
distributed four forks nmong the five diners.

here not being enough to go around, the De-
murch unsheathed a long knife whose silver-
mounted handle ended broadly, with two flar-
Ing ears, not unlike the butt of an Arab’s gun.
Cutting the bread with this, he impaled a boun-
teous portion aund offered it to Curtis, who took
it from the point, saying, “Eucharisto, polu,
Kurle Demarche” "(Many thanks, Mr. Mayor).

Bravo, bravo!" cried Michall, “you're get-
ting on. At this rate you will speak Greek
by to-morrow better than 1 do.”

“This is truly wonderful,” observed the

est, and asked Curtls, slowly and distinctly,
How many years have you been in Greece?”

“He says—" began Michali.

“Hold on, old man, 1 understand him,” in-
terrupted ("urtl.«. and he replied, slowly but
oorrectly, in Greek:

“l have been here only two weeks."”

v This i a miracls,” roared the demarch.
We shall make a Cretan of you: but let us be-

ﬁin eating, " and spearing a piece of bread with
is knife he dipped it into the soup.

“You must do as 1 do,” said Michali dlp}nlnc
his own chunk and eating it from his fork,
“This i8 lenten soup- black-eyed beans cooked
with oll. Over this wus the contest between
Church and State. The Mayor's cook makes
famous lenten soup, and Kur’ Nikolaki wished
to send for some, but Papas-Malecko desired
the_dinner himaelf to furnish.”

“Kalo igood?" asked the Mayor, hnldina
a huge chunk of dripping bread suspende
midair over the howl

“Ho asks vou s it good?” explained Michall
to Lindbohm

“Kalo? kalo?" repeated Kur® Nickolaki.

“Kalo,” replied Lindbohm.,

A medium of general communieation was
now established. Papas-Malecko and  Kur’
Nikolaki, with nearly every bite, smiled upon
Curtis and Lindbohin and asked “Kalo?" and
they both replied, “Kalo, kalo."”

After dinner the demarch departed, taking
Michali with him, and Panayota made up the
bed on the floor for Curtis and Lindhohm.  She
brought in 4 mattress from outdoors, which
somewhat mystified Curtis until he remem-
bered that the stone stairway to the upper re-
gir.nu was built on the outside of the house,
She laid a sheet on the mattress and a quilt
with a sheet sewed to it in «nch a manner that
the end was doubled aver and bore the letters,
?m(\imifully embroidered, for Panavota Nicoe
aldes,

CHAPTER V.,

Curtis was conflned to his room four days
with the foot, which time he devoted assidu-
ously to the method, A« modern Greek {8 now
taught in our leading colleges, he already knew
the grammar fairly well. fle could decline
the nouns and conlugate the verbs, of co #
and possessed a fair general vocabulary. What
he failed {in was the names of practical objects
of ordinary use, and In pronunciation, The
average French acholar, who knows the words
for virtue, love and cabbage, but who could
not speak of a nllum\. a lamp-chimney or a
dandelion to save his life, will comprehend
his difenlty,

On the fifth day he was able, with the aid of
a rustic eruteh, to get down to the de mrc{:'a
café. Michall assisted him as he hobble
down the stonv atreet, his lame foot clumsil
bundled {n rags and swinging in the air. Linc
bohm strode on ahead. instinetively making
aword-llke passes with the rattan ecane. The
lattar's appearance had been much dignified
by the assumption of a swashbuckling pair of
yallow hoots.  He had been repeatedly offered

Cratan fez, but he clung with inexplicabla af-
action to the shapeless and uneasy straw,
still tethered to his buttonhole.

“Behold!” eried Michall as they reached a
turn In the street whence the view was unohb-
gtruetad over the tops of the houses. “Yonder
{8 the ravine where wa came up, and there is
the <ea. You will hardly find a village in all
Creta from which the sea is not visible.”

’f‘ha village, on thia fragrant and dewey

Spring morn'ng, was aceful and idyllle,
Curtis drew & long breath into his lungs, and
closing his eves, Imagined himself ip ancient

Arcadie. On the bu.lvon‘nu of the neatly white-
washed houses nots of basil and begonia had
heen set out, and formed green patches against
the white. Hera and thers an almond tree in
full bloom dispensed wide sweatness or shook
{ta snowy petals to the breeze. The rite of the
town was &0 uneven that it seemed possible to
atapn from the threshold of some of the dwell-
ings on to the red-tilad roofs of others. There
was water everywhere Sometimes it ran
through wooden troughs and sometimes it
darted down clear bywavs worn in the blus
rock. They walked beside a wall on which
was an aqueduct, and they heard the water
gurgling above thelr heads.

The demarch was stmding in the door of
his café. A single grapevine, spreading out
on a frame, supported bv two posts and the
wall, mmade a panoply above his head. The
leaves wers new and were as pale green as
young frogs. Kurios Nikolaki was an Im-

sing figure, and doubtlesa felt his position
K; the community, combining as he did in one
person the important functions of Mayor,
grocer, snloon kw“-er and banker. He stood
now, with his halry hands crossed over his
semi-spherical stomach, watching the advent
of his guests and smiling benignly. As Curtis
glaneed at the tall vellow boots, the voluminous
bresches, the double-breasted vest with woollen
balls for buttons, the rakish fez, he thought
for the first time since landing in Crete of his
camera. That had gone down with the Holy
Mary, The deumrvrx was clean shaven, with
the exreption of his grav mustache, and his
shirtsleeves were fresh from the iron. His
cheeks were florid with good living, and he
would have been a comely man save for the
fact that his lower lids had fallen, disclosing a
red and raw-looking spot under each eye.

“Welcome! welcome!” he cried, as the party
arrived. “How is Mr. Stork and the lleuten-
ant’ And Kur' Michali? And where i3 the
Chureh this morning? Why did you not bring
him along, that he might take a drink of cog-
nac with the State?”

“1 am very well.” replied Curtis in Greek,
“We did not ‘armz the Church, beeause we did
not see him."”

(‘urtis had made great progress in Pana-
yota's language during his brief stay, as he
wad lost no opportunity of practice.  He had
found the nirr very willing to talk with him
and not a little inferested in his efforts to ac-
quire Huency in her native tongue. He had
also made this discovery, which pleased him
greatly, that the Greek of these sturdy moun-
talneers was easier for him than that of
Athens, as it possessed a more archaic flavor.

“Marvellous! Marvellous!” shouted the de-
march. “Your progress is wonderful. I ob-
serve (t every J‘uy" i

“Ah, this fa comfortable,” said Curtis, sit-
ting on a bench with his back against the plane
tree, “Are all the Cretan villages as pretty
a5 this?” .

“Some nre much more heautiful,” cried
Michall. “That is, those which the Turks have
not destroved. But this village 18 not so ecasy
for them to reach. Yon see how hard it is
from the sea to come.  And behold. we have
all around 1= a eircle of mountains.”

“An enemy couldn’t get in at all,” said Lind-
bohm. easting an experionced eye about. He
was striding nervously to and fro, fencing
with an imaginary opponen

“Yesu, one wny  There {s,
a cut in the hill 2

“A ravine " suggested Curtis.

“Yes. I t'ink #n. A ravine very deep and
very crooked, But the shepherds wateh him
nll the time. "

The conversatign did not progress rapidly,
| beeause Groek  politeness  demanded that
Michall transinte every word for the demnreh,
whose own remarks, moreover, it was necea.
sary to tarn into Fnglish

Would yon like to see the inside of my store?”
| asked the datter, a lull in the conversation
making him feel that he must do something
for the entertainment of his guests.  Michall
had again deseribed the shipwreek, the Ene-
lish had been denouneed as barbarians, worse
than the Turks, and the demarech had told a
| wtory of ¢ famous battle in which thirty Cre-
tans slev 200 Muhommedans, on which occasion
| he himsolf had led the vietorious party. Thers
seemed to he nothing else to tnlk about,

“T have some very fine pictures inside ™
| said the Mayor. “Come llentenant
| Stork. Michali ”

t.
whant you eall {t?—

‘But the pietnres?” said Curtis, when they |

had entered, hoping that his host possessed a
colleotion of RByzantina, or perhaps Venetian
works of art. Mr. Nikolaki glanced abaut
the room and waved his hand mafestically

“They are hanging on the walls" he
plied

Borrowine Lindhohm's enne, he made the
cireuit of the room, pointing to the wretched
prints that were hung high up, close to the ceil-
Ing

“Thi<," e explnined, “Is Marco Bozzaris, a
famous Greok putriot of the war of independ-
Have von over heard of him?"

‘Heard of him!" eried Curtis

“And thisis Al Pacha,” eontinned the May or,
“with hi< head in the Iap of his faverite wife,
Ho lived at Janing.  He was finally killed, s
he deserved to be, (e terrified Albanio, Fpirns
and a part of Maeedonia, hut the Sulictes he
evild not torrify.  Thelr women preferred to
Ldic rathor than submit to Turks,® Kur Niko-
11kl wad raciting, after the manner of a lecturer,

re-

Kur' !

| broad forehead.

=T
one of those glorious incidents in modern Greek
history which all Greeks know by heart.

Why go you go to Suli for an example of
herolsm?” crled Michall, springing to his feet
Lis eyes blazing with excitement. *He will tell
you of the deeds of the brave Sullote women,
ard how they blew themselves up with their
own powder, or have danced, singing, over the
ecdge of one cliff to save thelr honor. Why
:‘lim,l!_ he not tell rather of the convent of Arkas

"

“Ah, certainly, certainly, tell them of Arka-
die,” eried the demarch, catching the name.

“It was Mustapha Pacha,” continned Michall,
fpeaking rapidly despite his unfamiliarity with
English. Hls fists were clenched, and hw Jerked
out the words by nervously smiting the air, as
though beating on an invisible table,

“He had come with very many Turks t»
Rethymo. He kills, he burns, 'he women.
ranny of them pregnant, and the small children,
they cannot climb over the hills and sleep on
the rocks. They take asylum in the monastery
of Arkadte, on south slde Mount [da. The old
men f” too.  Mustapha, he puts cannon on
mountains all around and fires down from
above. By and by, he beats down tha walls,
and his army rush (nto the court. He says ‘Yield.'
The women, the old men, the friars, they say
‘No, we dia!" and they shoot from the windows.
Oh, they kill very many Turks. Then Mustapha
bring in his eannon, and he commence shoot at
walls of bullding. Pretty soon he will mnke a
hole. Fr. Gabrial, the Hegoumenos, he sea this
He shout thrunluh the roar of the cannon:'Shall
we die, my children, or shall we yield?”” They
sai' all togather, ‘Wa shall die!"”

Andbohm was striding up and down before
the speaker. The demarch still held the rattan
cane, but the l.ieuu-mant was making home
thrusts with his closed fists.

“Fr. Gabriel he stretch out his arms, ey
all fall on their knees. the women. the children,
the old men, The Hegoumenos blesses them:
he say, ‘Father, into thy hands I commit these
souls!" Then he goes down cellar. They
know where he gone. The women hug their
bables tight and in to sing the hymr‘ of lib-
erty, and the men Join in. hey are all look-
n& to the sky and chanting—" and Michall
BANg:

From the bones of the Greeks uprising,

A“("h&dlrd thalnwe‘u‘lt“cm be free, W beingiog

nd the strength o strong you n
Hail, Liberty! Hall U theet® T*

“Fvery moment a bullet comes through and
kills <omebody, but they know nothing now
except the song, 'Hail Liberty.' en the wall
falls and in they rush the Turks and bagin to kill,
when ‘boom’ Hr- powder magazine ruag lkT
one gun ar“l nll are dead- Greeks, Turks,
dead —ah! all dead together- 200 Turks!”

But the dwmroh. not understanding all
this, was unable to enter fully into the enthu-
slasm of the others. He was anxious to con-
tinue with his pleture gallery.

“This,” he said, * Is the L.ordus Beeron, who,
being descended from the anclent Greeka,
4-nnéo_pver to this country to fight for his native
an

Curtis, despite his enthusiaem for Byron,
did not rise. _He had seen that woodeut before
in Athens. It represented the vouthful noet
wearing a brass cavalry helmet with a sublime
plume.  This Is the Bryon honored among the
uneducated classes in Creece, who know him
as soldier and not as poet.  With nodding
plume and warlike eve he frowns terribly down

from the dingy walls of & thousand khans and |

wavside inns. In this apotheosis Le 1o lopger
holds high converse with Shelley and Tom
Moore—he hohnohs with Ypsilantl, Bozzaris
and Admiral Mlaulis y

“This." econtinued Kur' Nikolaki,
most beautiful woman in the world
never found any one who knew her name, but
all agree that she {s a Greek- probably a Spha-

iote.”

Lindbohm and Michali gazed earnestly at
the cheap engraving, but no name was visible,
Curtis arosa, and placing his hand on the May-
or'sshoulder hopped across the room.

“An American actress, by Jove!® he ex-
clalmed. “She's a beanty. indeed., but she's
an American, old man " And in Greek to the
Mavor: "She's an Ameriean— ah- lrrn'v think
of the word for ‘actor.” Michall, tell him her
pieture is to ba found in every nook and eranny
of the oivilized globe. 1 can't say ‘nook’ and
‘eranny’ in Greek "

CHAPTER VI,
"'!g:nn!' erled Lindbohm, "what’s the hub-
)

by

1t was the morning of the 2d of Mav, Curtis
and his two friends were «ltting in the Mavor's
oafé, partaking of muddy black coffee, served
in tiny enps,

Noisv voices, as of an increasing and ex-
elted throng, were audible. Michali, the Mayor
and the Sweda rushed to the door. hut were
almost immedliatelv swapt back inside on the

reat of an angry human wave. Two or three
all voung shanherds, with long erooks in their
1aft hande and with hairv cloaks thrown over
their ahoulders, were flinging their flsts in the
alr and shouting hoarsely. Papas-Maleoko,
fullv as tall as they and looming above them
by the h?!ght of h}n priest’s hat, waa flourigh-
ing angrily a bit of letter paper, and evidently
attempting to outvell them. His head was
thrown back and his great hlack beard, ferked
by his rapidly moving chin, twitched and danced
upon his breast. Fverv moment more men,
women and children crowdad fnto the eafé un-
til the interior hecame thronged to suffocation,
Curtis seized the little tngla that «tood before
him firmly with both hands and pulled it over
hig lame foot.

The demarch, clambering upon a bench,
ﬂ‘numd and gesticulatad, evidently for order.
His efforts, at firet unavailable, at lengt h re-
sulted in partial quiet, and he began to apeak
He finished and stepped down, Then one of
the shepherds fumped upon the improvised
platform. He was no orator, but with fow
and hea'tating words told his story. But this
was evident!v a oase where facts were alcquent,
for hie volee was roon drowned in an unex-
tinguishable roar, in the midst of which Papas-
Malecko sprang upon another bench and com-
menced to sneak, still shaking the bit of paper.
Silence again fell. Curtis could understand
scarcely anvthing. Each of tha speake
talked =0 ranidly that the words seemed
olned together !nto one word of intermina-

1o length. Besides, in thelr axeltement, thev
wera screaming one moment and talking in
a howrse guttural the next. He onlv knew
that he was listening to an outburst of wild,
ornde elonuence—tha eloquence of passion -
the exaltation of righteous indignation. When
the priest had finished he tore the paper into
littla bits and threw them into the air, with
thumbe and fingers extended like the ribs of
a fan, the Greek gesture of a curse,

“Na!" he cried.

In the moment of silence, of evident per-
plexity, which followed Curtia arose, and,
seiz'ng Michali firmly by the shoulder, pulled
him_nearer.

“What in henven's name I8 all this?" he psked,

“Bad. very bad.” replied the Cretan. “Kos.
takes Fffendi, with 250 men, has two villagna
destroyed on other side of mountain, and kill
many people. He write letter and say w
send him Panavota, the priest's daughter,
for his haram, he go ‘wav f no, he come
throngh the pass, burn, kill.”

(irtls sank upon the seat and stared dumbly
at the hroad back of the villager just hefara
him. It expanded into the front of a white-
washed cottage, with a lavghing Greek eir]
standing beneath a porch of vines. She had
woft brown hair, large brown eves: and a low
As he looked, a frightened
expression crept into har ayos, and she turned
tham unon him appealingly.

“By God, thev shan’'t have her'™ he orini
alond, smiting tha table with his fist. Risine
withont thinking of his foot, he bagan to shout
the «itnation excitedly intn Lindbohm's ear
The latter listaned with apnarent stolidity,
but, making n thrust with the Imaginary sword,
punchad the broad back viciously with his flat,

Another of the shapherds mounted the bench,
Panas<-Malackn surged through the crow!
and shook his fist at the speaker. This last
orator wasa about 40 vears of age, sturdy and
florid. He had small, keen eyes, and a con-
cillatory manner.

“What does he say?” asked Lindbohm of
Michall.

“He sav, send the girl. We have but littla
ammunition, faw quns; Kostakes Effandi have
nlenty men, plenty guns.  Better ona  suffar
than nll. Konstakes, he say, ia no genuine T r¢
anvway. His mother was a Greek —he prob-
ably marry the zirl.”

Then an unexpectod thing hanpened. Thae
orator was having a visibla offect on a nortion
of hia andience.  He was dispersing the pa-
triotic exaltation of the weaker minded, and
was causing aven the holdest to foel the hone-
lessness of thelr condition. At this eritical
moment the Norseman, who had grown deadly
r.'lln, eave way to fronzy.  [e threw the listen-
nag throng to right and left ns easily as thoug

the

“ia

ha wore wolking through a flald of tall wheat, |

Reaching the beneh of the astonishad orator,
he kicked it from under him. The Cretan
sprang to his feet and drew his knife.  Lind-
bohm seized the nnlifted wrist and twistad it
until the weanon full to the loor, Then he sav-
agely hustled the orator throngh the vruw*,
too astonishad to intorfere, to the door, the of-
tire throng surgineg into the open air after him,
(Cnrtis forgot his foot. hut was sharnly reminded
af it hy putting it on the loor in his paverness
to follow
lindbohm was bounding rerrily after  the
ascaping coward. beating him over the back
with his own «taff. Some of the Crefans wero
lnughing and nthers were shouting “Rravo!”

“fo will go to join the Turkae,” said Michali
to Cnrtis

“That's whers he onght to be,” replied the
Ameriean,

To he continued.

Horse Phrenology,

From the Farmers' Advoecate,

Horse phrenology s the latest diseovery of
the Rova! Collage of Veterinary Surgeons of
Fngland  Aeccording to Harold Leeney, a mem-
bher of the collegs, it Is easy to tell a horse's
character by the shape of his nose. If thers {8
a gentle curve tothe proflle, and at the same
time the ear: are pointed and sensitive, (tis snfe
to bank on the animal as gentle, and at the
same tHime high sritited. If.on the other hand,

! the horse has o dent in the middle of his nose,

it 1< equnlly safe to eet h mdos n o8 treacherons

nd viclons, The Romon-nosed horse (s sure to
be a zood unimal for hard work and safe to
drive, but he lsapt to he slow A horse with a
slight concavity in the profile will be scary and
need conxing. A Lorse that droops his ears s
aptto be lazy a+ well as viclous,

I have |
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When he finally reached th e door, |

i of pleasin
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LOST, AN ORANGE DIAMOND,

A THEFT OF JEWELRY AND THE SUS-
PICIONS IT AWAKENED.

Abe Cronkite's Inquiry Into the Crime Com-
mitted by an Eight-Day Clock-A Romance
Nearly Spolled in Consequence - Chance of
Young Mr. Marle and His Mysterioas Friend.

When Judge Josiah Marcellus arrived home |

after a short European trip ha found so urgent
a letter awalting him from Edward Marle that
he set out at once for the latter's country seat
at Grav Rocks on the Sound; for, though the
business of thisold client of the law irm of Mar-
cellus & Beavers had declined with his years, It
still had pessibilities growing out of the vast-
ness of his estate. The next evening, then,
when the two friends were seated together over
their coffes and cigars in the luxurious library
at Gray Rocks, the Judge looked expectant!y
at his host.  Mr. Marle's pale face twitched and
his thin hands trembled, as, after a moment's
{rresolution, he began as follows:

“Here 1 am, as you see, safe and comfortable
in my own home, with my son Jack back from
Harvard after an honorable graduation and my
daughter Anne, thavery pictureof my poor wife,
having Just passed her eighteenth birthday,
with no business cares to perturh me and

tdear madam, but

his blue rlu\m combined to give him the air
of a professor; and this, In conjunction with
Mr l\“rlv'u well-known weakness for celebri-
ties, obtained for him a general consideration,
leaving him free to be abstracted in bearing
and to wander at will in the pursuit of his voeas
tion, any little pecullarity being st once ex-
cusad as the eccentricity of wenlus.
At times, however, the professor
both voluble and keen of observation.

For
lustance, moeting Mrs.  Davenant one day in
the second-story corridor, he expatiated at

great length 1o her about the tall eight-day
clock that stood in the niche just outaida Mr.
Marle's door. It was a true antigue, he ex-
plained, dating well toward the middle of the
seventeenth  century, and the make of &
famous h()rnluqinl of Amsterdam,

“That heavy brass globe on tap,” he added,
"shows accurately the extent of geographi
knowledge at that time. By the way it must
have been removed lately and very unskil-
fully replaced, for, yes, here are narks where
the cemont spattered on the mahozany mould-
ing, Dear me! a most bungling Job.

Mrs, Davenant bore out to the letter Judge
Marcellus's  aeseription of  her, The color
went and came in her ¢ heeks, her fingers picked
nervously at her apron.

“The globo was shaky a year ago, sir,” she
faltered, “and so 1 got the most available help
1 could o seoure it
“A vear ago.” mused the professor “Well!
welll  How very interesting.  That

proved |

s At o ek

of publio scandal and with a geroupect at least
of reform and prudence for the young people,
Mr. Marle was 80 relioved ax to become curious,

“But_ who {8 this professor’ _lw asked, “to
whom I am so deeply indebted? ,

“Oh,” replied Judge Marcellus “that’s a con-
fidential man of fine I sometimes pp\plu y in
such little matters. His name is Abe Cronkite.

THE MUSIC OF SOLOMON'S TEMPLE.

Grand and Imposing Religious Musical Service.
From the Church Eclecuie,
The Temple which Solomon built in Jerusalem

| was arranged. among other things, for the

cement |

doesn’t look as if it had been laid three months; |

it must be the moist alr that keeps it =oft,
course. this all seems ver:
i's wonderful what great

| deductions may come from little things; o I'll

more money than I know what to do with and |

yet thern doesn’t exist a more miserable dog,
uncertain as I am of myself and suspicious of
those near and dear to me. You silently ask
why? Well,vour presence is both a relief and a
dread to me, because I must tell you,

“You remember, no doubt, fir you drew her
will, that my dear wife bequeathed her jewels
to our daughter Aune, charging me to deliver
them to her on her eighteenth birthday. They
were all valuable, hut the gem of the collection
was the famous orange dilamond which 1 bought
at the Montpensier sale at Paris and which has
been pronounced unique in color by the finest
experts of Europe; and so, for the past ten vears,
I have kept them in the vaults of the Asbestos
Safe Deposit Company. Three months ago,
on the eve of my daughter's birthday, unless 1
am mistaken, I went to the city, obtalned theso
Jeweals, brought them home, and, and well-I
haven't seen them sinee.”

“I don't understand,” interrupted Judge
Marcellus, “what you mean by the qualifying
phrase ‘unless I am mistaken;' of course yvou
know what vou did and what you didn"t dc.”

“Do I?" returned the other with a wan sieily,
*Well, I signed a racaipt for the jawels, for ['ve
goen it and can’'t deny the signature. Patrick,

the groom, who met mo at the train, savs that |

I held a red-sealed package in my hand when
he drove me horme. 1 must have gone into the
house, for an hour later I was found upstairs,
ontside my bedroom door, Insensibie, having
been struck on the head from behind with some
heavy blunt weapon like a billy or a slungshot:
but there was no sign of the jeweis, | recovered
in due time to my present condition of health,
but all recollection of what happened that day
has gone from my mind as a result of that blow
—wiped out as completely as chalk marks may
be sponged from a slate. So, now, do you see
why I am uncertain and suspicious?”

“No, I do not,” answered Judge Marcellus.
“Tt was a very flagrant case, of course, and the
authorities have been lax In not bringing the
perpetrator to justice ; but, after all, you can
readily replace the Jewels, no matter how unique
the orange diamond may be, and you ought
to be grateful to have survived so violent an
attack. I think you exaggerate the Importance
of the loss of your memory  If you were struck
from behind you couldn’'t have seen your as-
sailant. How, then, does this case d!ffer from
ond of ordinary robbery? You were seen com-
ing out of the deposit company with a sealed
packa®e; you were followed and relieved of it.
Why, there's absolutely no room for uncertainty
and suspicions.”

“Hear me further,” entreated Mr. Marle,
“before you make vour deductions. No one
knew I was going for the jewels, for remember
1 planned to have them a great surprise for
Anne. When 1 came down here with them I
took the Limited, which made no other stop
and wouldn't have stopped for me had I not
been an officer of theroad. No one else alighted
from the train, so all about the atation agree;
and even If any other person had, I must have
reached the house a half hour ahead of such
a onn behind that speedy blooded mare. 1
have had detectives go over the ground very
thoroughly. and they say they can account for
the whereabouts of every professional cracks-
man on that day. They say, too, that while
the other jewela may have been disposed of,
the orange diamond has never heenoffered in
this country, for they would have heard of it.
Does not all this seem mysterious?”

“What kind of a man is the groom, Patrick?"
asked the lawyer abruptfy.

“Oh, a simple, honest fellow, who hasn't been
off the place since. The servants, working in
the rear of the house, all agree that he drove to
the stables as soon as [ got out.”

“And of whom did your household consist at
the time?”

“My daughter Anne, the old housekeeper,
Mrs. Davenant, Nebbs, the butler, and four serv-
ing women. Jack was visiting some friends
that week "

“There's nothing there,” reflectod Judge
Marcellus; “a lovely young girl, a dear old
lady who has devoted her life to the family,
one of the gentlest. truest souls I've ever known,
as sensitive, as timid as a child, and half a
dozen of the trustiest servants In America!
Well, then, though you can’t remember, you
must know yourself well enough to he able
to say pretty correctly what purpose you had
in mind on enteriug the house?”

Mr. Marle sprang from his chair as if stung,
and paced the lloor Inextreme agitation. “Ah."
he groaned. “you've touched the vital point
of my distress, the very issue I shrank from
facing! I'm A soft-hearted old feilow, fond

those dear (0 me, m‘d 1 know, ves.
I know, that my impulse would be to show
the jewels to my daughter at once. So con-
vinced was | of this that as soon ns [ be
came apprised of the situation, I asked Anne
where she was on my arrival and whether
1 hadu’t gone to her room; and then, and then
fnstead of being met by a frank ?nd free ex-
planation, my child, my dear child. notwith-
standing all, was evaslve and confused. She
hadn’t seen me, she maintained, but there was
a concealment, and it {2 that which Is driving
me distracted.”, Y

“But you don’t mean-——

“1 mean that she has a secret from her father,
and you know how far a secret, when once
started, may lead a woman. It was only yes-
terday that Jack Informed me that Anne still
carries on a rorrespondence with young Bram-
well, the village attorney, a good sort of a
fellow, from the ilpew-h of people, 1 admit,
but no fit mateh for my daughter, whom 1
warned to avold him mnnt.hs ago."

“Rather gratnitous, wasn't it, of Jack?"

“Not at all; he guards the family honor as
gacredly a- I do. Well, you must imagine,
for I haven't the heart to detail them. the mon-
strous, impossible ideas, banished when T see
my child's sweet and noble face in the clear

light of day, but returning with renewed
strength at night, which &prang from this
added complication. And wo T call on you,

my old friend

“T see” sald Mr. Mareellus soothingly; “you
want ~ome one to assume this burden of care,
to explain all thase mvyateriea.  That shall be
my task, my friend, mv only condition beiug
thut you cast aslde all thonght on the subject
and (i:‘\'n'n vourself in every way to minis-
toring to a mind so diseased as to entertain _an
unworthy thought of that young wxirl. But
first, a few more questions: Do your hm!-«--
hold appreciate the extent of the robbery "

“Only in n general way. By the advice of
the detoetives [ have mentioned the orange
dianmond to no one "

“That i well, and as I see you have some
guests, I presume the excitement has slack-
ened, and the voung ln‘nrlr‘ Are onece more
enfoying thamselvea in their usual ways "

“Yes, my danghter's  schoolmate,
Tabitha Tebbuts, is staying with her,
Jack brought down with him George Ruthven,
a very agreeable man, somewhat his seior,
who has bheon a sort of leader for him in Loston
society.”

“That, too, is well,” assentea the lawyer;
“the more the merrier; we really ought to hava
gsome one of our own age to help us out.  And
that reminds me: as arrived yesterday |

Miss

while |

mot at the station Prof. Mattrix, the funous |

geologist, just taking the train for town. [e
returns ina few days to the Inn where he has
heen stopping, for he i< deeply interestead in
the formation of this coast. Now, if vou earn
to invite him to put up with you, I'm sure vou'd
find his soclety pleasurable as well as instroct-
fve.  You will attend to that, will you? Very
well, then, we will consider this Incident elosod
and the orange diamond tabooed for at least
the coming fortnight.”

Prof. ,‘(nnrh arrived in due course and
proved to be a stocky old gentleman, primly
dressed in snuff-colored clothes, with a tiny
hammer sticking out of one pocket and
porte of apecimens bulging out the other

Hi
white halr, worn rather long, his beard ma

|

I
|

.l‘

Just make a note of (1. And wagging his head
over the phenorienon he went on his way
Seientists are apt 1o ba night -hawka, it s
sald. and the professor proved no exception
to the rile, IL- actually joined the young
men of an eveping in the smoking room, of nh
things; and though his company at tirst acted
as i restraint. he was so0on accepted at his own
modest and harmless valuation, and no more
regnrded as he nodded over his ona 4"1.%.& of
toady than the chair in which he dozed. Had
his powoers of absorvation remalned normally
acute. he must have noticed how feverishly gay
was Jack Marle, desvite the references which

o1 !
trivial to yvou, my |

his friend Ruthven kept making to the mass of |

debt he had left bahind hing at Cambridge; and
then he might have been as curious as Ruthven
evidently was to learn why these secret obli-

| Temple,

JTONS were 1o longer a souree of auxiety to

um.  But in that eveut
adopted Ruthven's manner ol investigation,
which was to encourase his friend into drink-
g to oxeess: for the professor was too logieal
a man ever to seek for truth from wine, realiz-
ing that actions spesh far more direcily than
can a thickened tongue. And o, had he not
been so slothful he roust have judged, from the
way in which Ruthven turabied
pockets whe he heiped him up the stairs and
lingered in his roomn while he lav sodden in
sleep, that he was surely searchiug for somes
thing which he believed the other had. But,
of coursa, one who dozed so regularly over his
one glass would have no other thought than 1o
@et to bed himself,

Meanwhile Judge Marcellus was not mee t-
ing with the suecess in his investigations he
hal anticipated. In his adroit yet
way he tried to gain Anne's confidence, but
the girl shrank from bhun, terposing her friend
Fatitha as a shicla at his slightest approach

he would never have !

with Jack's |

courtly |

Fis overtares to Bramwell met with even a
blunter repulse.  On calling st the young law- |
yer's offlee, his card was returne i with the
writtan statament that the Tel was aware

A9

of his purpose and dared b do lis worst
Wha! this definr moant secmed explained
Ly e tain rovelations which ecame through
Juck Marla, That young man, after assuring
the Judge that he well know why ha was re-
maining at Gray Rocks, advised him to have
a talk with Patrick. the groom. The result
of rather sharp cross-questioning was that
Patrick reluctantly admitted that a half hour
after his arrival at the house on the day of
tha assault, he had seen Bramwell pass eau-
tiously out of the conseryvatory and make his
wiay to a lane in the rear, which connected "f
a olrouitous route through tha woods with
the main road. Judge Marcellus returned to
Jack and asked him how he construed this
conduet

“What else can [ believe,” replied the young
man, “but that this fellow {3 my father's as-
saillant? [ don't say that my siater knows any-
n{u;m about it but she meets him; she Is fond
of hiun

“Then,” concluded the Judge, “I must con-
fing my investigation to that ‘Angle direetion.”

“That's wise,” agreed Jack, “and my friend
Ruthyven and [ will help vou.” And so vigilant
was the watch of these two young men that in
a few days they ware able to assure the Judze
that Anne Marle and Bramwell had all arrange-
ments made to be niarried secretly at the CLff
Inn on the following Wednesday at noon,

Wednesday came, and the house at Gray
Rooks was deserted. Anne and her friend
Tabitha had strolled away into the woods In
the early morn.  Jack Marla after a Jate break-
fast had returned to his room, only to rush
downstalrs to Mrs. Davenant, and after a faw
scattered, excited words dart through the

rounds and down the road Like one possessad.

fe couldn’t be looking for his friend Ruthven,

for ha dully remembered ‘that that worthy on
the predouse ening had told him he was going
torunupto tawnon the first train. The professor
too, was missing, though that was not out of
the common: douhtless the learned man was
down on the shore rapping out the precise
data of the ereation of the world with hr! little
hammer from those prirltive rocks which ha
had so assiduously studied,  And s0 when Mr,
Marle and Judge Marcellus eame out on the
front veranda and got into the buckboard be-
hind the falthful Patrick there were only the
serying women, peeping through the windows,
to wonder why they looked so sober.

It was noon, and in the bhest front parlor of
the CUHff Inn Aune Marle and her friend Tabitha
were softly erying together in a further corner,
while young Bramwell watched impatiently
at the window for the coming of the clergyman.
Thera came the patter of rapid hoots and the
whir of lightly rolling wheels, and the voung
man's face grew rndiaut for an instant, and then
sottled into sterpness. The door opened and
Mr. Marle and Judge Marcollus enterad

“Anne, my daughter, was this well?" cried
the former, “Had you no confidence in your
father?

“No," replied the girl, leaning on her lover's
arm as he passed over to her side —"no, | had
no confldence because vou deserved none,
Jack told me all vour unworthy thoughts, of
all the evil f?li* lnwyar of vours was trying to
connect ns with, simply bacausa 1 have re-
mained faithful and true to one who well de-
serves such lovalty ™

Young Bramwe!l stepped forward with a
haughty look at the Judee, and was about to
apeak, when, all panle and hreathless, Jack Marle
rushad (n, and tearing open a satchel on the
table, dumped out the miscellaneous contents
which women love to colleet {n such a recaptacls
and from the very midst of them held up a
vallowish stone, which took on a reddish ﬁuo
as the sunlight struck it.

“Soe!” he pantad, “<hastole (1! [ know she did!
I knew it as soon as [ found it was gone!"

“How did vou happen to know any thing about
it?" asked a guiet voice as the others stood
nghast at the ncensation.  "How did vou find
it was gone, unless it was in vour possession,
and whera did you get it, if {t was?" and Prof.
Mattrix, passing In quickly from the hall-
way, seized the young man by the wrist,

“She had no right to take it from me,” snive-
elled Jack feebly, *It's the orange diamond
and belongs to me”

“Oh, it i4, {2 j1?" sneered the professor: “well,
look hera!™  With a turn of his hand he snatehed
the stone from the frantic grasp; for one instant
he held it mockingly in the light, and then
tan, tap, went his little hammer, and it Jay in
glistening fragments on the table, “French
paste,” explained the professor fn his most
didnctio atyle. and Jack Marle, seaing his father
and Judgr Mareellus eveing himm with glances
of awful conviction, rolled in a heap on the floor,

“Jack, Jack, my first=born,” moaned Mr,
Marle: “and you tried to murder your father'”

“Not so bad as all that, governor,” said the
profeasor in a familiar way; “he isn't eut out for
anything worse than a sneak thief. Come in
hera, old lady, and confass;” and, trembling and
weeping, poor Mrs. Davenant tottered in from
the hallway, and in faltering tones, often broken
by walls, made the foliowing explanation:
she had noticed, she gaid, that the heavy globe
on top of the aight-day elock was insecura, but
neglected to have it fixed, although knowing
what n habit it wos of her master's to open the
door and wateh tha great penduluim swing to
and fro. Henee she hod been guilt-stricken
when, on the day of Mr. Marle's return from the
deposit eompany, she found him lying insen-
wible in the upper corridor.  He had stopped
again to examine the old timepiees nn-‘ the
trase ornament had t«-p{ led over on his head
Her fNrst wenk impulse had been coneealment,
and so she had set the globe in place a8 well us
she could until shie might in soms way fasten
it, and had thrust the red-sealed package into
her bosom  before giving the alarm. Then,
when Jack, her boy, as she ealled Liim, came
back from his visit, she had explained the whola
«-um-lr'v;who- to him, and though reluctant and
romorsatul, had followed his advice that she
should say nothing, allowing him to take the
packet, which he assured her was of small
value Huv‘n was the tale the poor woman
hadf dead, gasped out, and before she had ended
{t she was fully forgiven

But Jack's cake was a  different  matter,
“Where, then, s my famons orange diamond,
for which 1 bid against all Europe?” asked Mr
Marle

‘Here,” professor, holding
a stone that glitterad with the ruddy light
of Mars on a summer evening.  And then
in bri*f words he told them that having for
A long time suspected Mr. Ruthven to be in
roality a notorious erook, ealled Gentieman
George, he had watched him closely: had seen
hitn take the diamond from the hiding place
whore Jaeck had kept it and put the imitation
in poor Anne's satehel, had apprehended him
just us he was about to board the morning
train, and now had him =afely locked up in
the station, “We can conviet him all right,”
concluded the 2avant, “or, if Tlet him go, he'll
never sgieal nhout the joh

“1ot him &o,” #aid Judee Mareollns,

“Yours to commund,” replicd  the other,
and with a comprohensive how left the room

And then followed a half-hour of conslta-
tion, a bad half hour for Jack, a half hour
full of hope for Bramwell and Anns, in which
Judge Mareolhis again plaved the part of peace-
maker, which had been <o eonspleuous a role
throughonut his professional earcer.  And when
all the conditiona had been submitted and
agreed to, and it seemed probable that this
painful incident would close, without the agony

replied the up
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grandest possible musical service, and the
researches of the historians of the Jews have
proved that here we find the very highest ideal
of a rellgious musical service fully realized.
The open-air processions and sengs of praise
und thanksgiving, and the brilliant pageant
at the procession of the Ark were only faint
foreshadowings of the glories of the Temple
BOTVICH

The care of the sacred music was one of the
first objects of King Solomon. Being mimself
both a poet and a musician, as well as possessed
of unlimited wealth and autocratic cuthority,
there was nothing to hinder him from carrying
out his fullest desires as to the character of the
worship in his magnificent bulding.  He pre-
scribed its muinutert details, The tribe of Levi
was especially nesigned to the oversight of the
musical part of the service. David had mtluhf
jished the first music schiool in history, and
apponted the singers for the worship in the
Tabernacle, Solomen  confirmed  these ap-
pomtments and greatly increased and extended
their musical duties.  The Levites were divided
fnto twenty-four orders, each with tweive
RINgINE masters.  These 288 instructors had to
wear priestly vestments when offfciuting in the
Four thousand of the levites were
sot apart as singers and instruomentalists and
these were Under the instruction and charge
of the 288 singing masters.  The boys ol the
tribe of Levi oceupied the lower steps of a plat-
form and the men the hzher steps.  These
were directed by the singing masters who were
on duty, and the whole nass of voicos rose in
unison’ in the songs of praise. Al the chor-
jsters were clothed in vestments of fine whits
linen, which were appropriated to their use
and a mark of thelr position, Just as the l.(:\'nm
and priests had thelr special vestments,  They
by sicdes.  In faet, the psalims
which taken togetlar formed the great hyinn
hook of the Jewish Temple, were sung as grand
double choruses Ly these trained singers

The Rev. Dr. Alfred Edersheim, In his work,
“The Temple Its Ministry and Services.
gives a full deseription of the singing of the
“Hallel” as part of the Temple servies at the
slaving of the Paschal lamb,  “Shortly before
the burning of the ineense
of the lamps was the time for this gervies, In
jte proper thrn, & body of leraelites larae enough
witnout overcrowd ng l);‘- vourt of the

and each carrymg o lamb, under his
arm. vas admitted.  hmmediniely the massive
gates were ciosed behind them.  The priests
blew a threefold hlast trom their silver trumnets
when Passover was slain,  Altogether,
the scene was most impressive.  All along
the court, up 1o tue altar of burnt oftesing,
priests stood in twWo rows, the one holding
golden, the other silver bowls In these the

to fud

priests,

and the trimming |

blood of the Paschal lambs, which each Israelite |
slow for himself, as the representative of his |

company at the Paschal supper, was caught
by a priest. who handed it to his colleague,
recelving back an empty bowl, and so the bowls
with the blood were passed up to the priest
at the altar, who jerked it in one jet at the base
of the altar. While this was going on, a mosi
golemn hymn of praise was raised, the Levites
leading in song, and the offerers either repeat-
ing after them or merely rnhxmndmg. kEvery
first line of a psalm was repeated by the people,
while to each of the others they roupr-'n,(lied
by a Hallelujah,' or ‘Praise yve the Lord

“The instruments which were used in accom-
panying the ~inging of the psalms consisted
of harps, timbrals, pealteries, trumpets, drums,
gshophars and flutes. Stringed Instruments
were employad in the penitential psalms, and
the stronger and more sonorous instruments
for the hymns of praise

The manner of singing the Psalms in_the
Temple service was called cantilation, This
& deseribed as a kind of chant, ita character
varying from tirae to time and in different
places. Its irregularity rendered it singularly
appropriate for use to poems of such a com-
pilﬂMPd and constantly changing rhythm
as the Psalms.

In the sacond Temple, bullt after the return
from the Babylonian captivity, the alm-
a{xncinc differed in some respects from that in
the first Tem la‘ “rom the Talmud we learn
that clearly defined traditions are found, ac-
cording to which, on a sign given on the evm-
bals, twelve [avites standing on the broad
step of a stairway leading from the FPlace of
the Congregation to the outer Court of the
Priests, playing upon nine lyres, two harpa
and one palr n’ eymbals lw‘sn the singing of
the pealm, while the ofciating priest poured
out the wine offering. \'uumfnr Iavites played
on other instruments, but d d not sing, while
the [evitical boys stren |henqq the melody
by singing and not playving. The pauses of
the psalm, or its divisions, were indicated
by blasts of the trumpets at the right of the
cymballists,

While it is almost certain that the choir of
the first Temple was male only, it is equally
certain that women were admitted as ninlgaru
in the second Temple, for according to Ezra
ii.,, 85, “The whole congragation together was
forty and two thousand three hundred and
threascore, besides their servants and their
maids, of whom there were seven thousand
thres hundred thirty and seven: and thers
were among them two hundred singing men
and sin, an women.” Tha same scene is de-
scribad fn Nehemiah, vil., 07, and the number of
singing menand women {4 given as 245, Doubtless
the reason for the Introduction of singin
women in the second Temple was thescarecity 0’
trained boys’ voices. The Jews had just returned
from n seventy years' captivity, where thera
had been few opportunities for keeping up the
musl-::r training. While of course thera was
no such thing as written musie in those days,
there must have heen some method by which
the leaders or instructors could make known
to thosa depending on them what was required
to be sung.

The extent to which the music of the modern
svnagogue resembles that of the Temple at
Jarusalem cannot ba clearly determined - of
course the modern music introducetl into the
synagogue services is entirely out of considera-
tion for most of the original characteristics
are lost, and there are no sculptured remains
to refer to, as In the case of other nations. The
city of Jerusalam stood seventeen sieges, and
in obedience to the Second Commandment
the Jews avolded everything in the nature
of historical eculpture, and the destruction
of the Temple of Solomon entirely obliterated
whatever records it might have contained,
But enthusiastic and rhli.fnm students in this
matter have, by patiently studying the tra-
ditions preserved in the synagogues of the
Oriental and Afriean Jews, determined that
there are still in use in the synagogues of Euro\
Africa and Asia, melodies which are practica

'.-
ly
identical with those of the Temphe service.

CITADEL OF THE TRANSVAAL,

The District Where the HBoers Are Expected
to Withstand the British,

A correspondent at Lorenzo Marques gives
a graphiec description of the district north
of Lydenburg in the Transvaal where it is
reported great preparations are being made
to carry on the resistance to the British. The
centre of the district is at Ohrigstad, about
thirty miles north of Lydenburg. The Ohrig-
stad Laager is so called because it is the oldest
and strongest position taken up by the Boery
of the first trek going north from Cape Colony
and Natal.

From sixty to a hundred years back the
Transvaal was inhablted in districts by Basutos
who were raided by the Zulus and ot her (ribes.
The Boer #mmigrants took advantage of this
condition of things and established them-
selves in the country against all comers.  When
hard pressed by large impis of natves tha
Boers retreated to Ohrigstad Valley, where
the positions are impregnable if well defeuded,
beink aseries of voleanie fortifieations, inter-
minable  kopjes o'xu'l‘dmf for nules<.  Inside
these natural defences (s a beautiful and fertila
valley about seventy-flve miles square, pro-
tecied on the enst by the Drakensberg and
on the north and east by the Lroad and deep
Oliphant’s  River with Forts Oliphant and
Weber. From the south the valley narrows
to Lydenburg, tue only wate, the transport
station for which {s at Nelsprint on the railway
from Pretoria to Delagoa Bay

Rix or eight thousand Boers or even fewwr
with artillery could defy the whole British
army now in South Alriea for an indeflnite
period.  No army. no matter how many thou-
mand In number. could climb those clant ridges
or pass the multitudinousdeath traps of houlder-

built kopies intersected with dongas  The
foroe inside the natural eitadel would be safe
=0 long as ammunition and food lasted.  Three

beautiful rivers, the Blyde. Ohrvigstad and
Steelport, run into the Oliphant's River and ure
fed by hundreds of springs and rivulats. The
nature and aspect of the valley Is that of one
continnous gardon capable of irrication from
streams in all directions.  The sotl 15 alluvial,
prodiueing with the present primitive methods
of eultivation, grain, porage, tobaceo and al-
most anvthing required, and the hill sides
alford excellent pasturage for horses, cattle
and sheep, summer and winter

‘he valley s even now fairly populated by
Boers and well-to=do natives. all of whom have
fruit gardens. The natural wdvantages for
a (11“0‘!1'“ W foree cannot be oversstimated
The length of the resistancs would depend
on the supplies of food and ammunition, and
to stop those it would be necessary for the
British Government to obtaln possession of
Koomatipoort, which would require some
fAghting.
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A LAZY PIKE COUNTY MAN,

HIRAM LAMPSON'S ATTEMPT TO GET
A LIVING EASILY.

To Do It He Trifled With the Tender Feelings
of Bears and Wildcats That Were Mothers
~Punishment Inflicted by the Indignant
Beaste When They Found Him Oaut,

“The intelligence of Pike county animals
being famous all over the country,” said Deas
con Todgers, “no one was surprised when the
agent for a big circus came up here early tiie
spring trying to collect live animals in general,
but with a special yearning for wildeats and
bears. He offered good prices, but the boys,
knowing the difficulties of the case, didn’t take
much interest in his scheme, So every one
was surprised wnen Hiram Lampson, who
has the reputation of being the laziest man in
the whole county, spoke up and allowed he
would furnish the agent with bears and wilds
cats enough to meet the demands of any tem
cirouses,

“1 ain't so foolish as 1 look," said Hiram,
when I remonstrated with him. ‘Who is the
best ventriloquist in this county?

““You are,” 1 responded.

“*And who (s the best mimic? he asked.

“*You are, Hiram Lampson,' I answered
him, impatient like. ‘'And you are the bige
gest fool, too, Do you propose to give an
entertalnment tor the benefit of Pike county
bears, and charm them so that they will be
willing to let you sell them to any circus ageng
who happens to be in the vicinity?  Your une
doubted talents may amuse a Sunday school
class, but they wont carry yvou far along the
Pike county bear and wildcat theatrical cire
cuit, which it seems to be your intention t@
organize.

“Hiram looked hurt at my flow of sarcasm.

“It's no wild animal vaudeville entertaines
ment I'm going to get up, deacon,” he saye
earnestly  ‘My plan is based on the undere
standing of wild animal nature 1 acquired
sitting around in the woods on warm summer
days when prejudiced observers thought I
ought to be ploughing. My muscles weren't
very busy then, to be sure, but my intellect
Was Working overtime.'

“I was c¢lean puzzied to see how Hiram
was going to cateh either bears or wildeats
by means of ventriloguism or mimiery. Aftep
making me promise not o give his plan away,
he unfolded his scheme.,

“‘During these spring months what are
Pike county animals busiest about?” he asked

“'Most of them are devoting their energies
rafter promising families," said 1.
to be sure,” answers

to loo)

“To be =are, deacon,
Fliram, with the airr of a man who has gain
an oimportant point inoan argument Now
take the case with bears.  Will an old bear, an
eaperienced bear, wander into any trap devised
for the catehing alive of unsusp ecting bruins?
RBuit if 4 hear thinks its cub is in the trap it will
blunder right ahead and so he trapped and ex-
changed for good money for the benefit of an
intelligent but over modest hunter.'

“Fven then I didn't see through Hiram's
plan.  ‘Tdon't see | argued, ‘'how you are go=
ing to get your cubs.  Even the youngest an
least suspicious «f hear wives or mothers wi
leok with doubt on vour plan of starting a bear
eréche with her enhs,  Andit's certain no wild-
cat (= going to commit her kittens to the tendep
mercies of Hiram Lamp=on. Day schools and
nurseries< are all right in their way. but 1don's
believe you can ever make them popular with
Pike county wildeats.'

““Nonsense, deacon ' says Hiram, impatiently,
‘It'snotatraining school for teaching the beae
cub or wildeat kitten idea to shoot that I’
after. [ meanto bring my active intellect an

ustly famed powers of mimiery into p#ny.
Down at the end of the bie gulch T will build &
pen with a little door to it, Then I will get up
a tree and imitate the crying of a bear cub in
distress. The call will eem to come from the

1. Any mother bear that hears it will hike
J:r that pen. and wont rest until «she has ex-
plored the inside. Onece inside, that bear will
stay until she is exchanged for shekels for the
benefit of Hiram lLampson. And the same
scheme will work all right with wildeats, Once
let me f” m,\'rlan in working order and any
famine in the wild animal supply can prumptlx
be averted hy applving to your U'ncle Hiram,

“T was more than shocked at the moral cale
longness of the man and the way he gloated over
the prospective breaking up of happy, if bﬁlllt;
erent, families. ‘Hiram Lampson,’ I sald
him, solemnly, ‘it's playing on the tenderes$
emotions of mother bears that you are propose
ing. Tt'susing the mother love of unwary wild-
cats to draw them into captivity. You may
‘\rnuper in your ungodly scheme for a while,

it in theend fate will reach out and grab you
by the neck and twist it.’

“But did my solemin and well chosen word
of warning turn Hiram from his evil ways
Not a bit.  Within three days he had his trap
fired. Then he climbed a nearby tree, sort of
hid in the branches, and sent out a cry like a
baby bear that has heen caught in a trap. Thare'a
no denying Hiram had talent in his unsanctifie
way, for that call was the moat natural-sound=
ing lhl:f I ever heard.. And before Hiram had
repeated it half a dozen times a hlﬁ she bear
came crashing through the bushes, kiked over
to where the door was and then stop Hi-
ram gave another call, which seemed to come
right from the corner of the pen. In rushed
the old hear, Hiram pulled a string, and down
fell the door of the pen.  Hiram climbed dow:
from the tree as pleased and happy as if he h
dona something to be proud of.

“‘It's only rescuing that old bear from the
wild wood« and hills," he =aid, sort of exultant
like,' and giving her the benafits of civilization
When the circus agent carts her off he wi
show her what life in great eities {8 like. Blam
if I don't feel as If T was the old original white
man's burden bearer.' And he swelled ou
his chest, like a man who has done all kinds of
a charitable deed

“Hiram sold ths bear to the circus agent fop
more money than he eould have earned in
three months. The next day he imitated the
ery of a wildeat kitten In distressful circume
stances with the result that In less than an hour
he had a small. but indignant, feinale wildcat
in the pen.  Hiram was the happiest man {
Pike county, and began planning what he woul
do with all the money he saw coming.

““You've made a good bundle now,' 1 told
him, ‘and it's up to you to cash in and get out
of the wame.  Animals with the intelligence
of Pike county bears and wildcats wont be
made the vietims of a perennial goldbrick
game. And I've noticed both bears and wild
cats prowling around, as if they suspected
that pen of vours wasn't entirely a charitable
institution.’

“But Hiram declared he wouldn't stop while
he was falrly eolning meney. The next day
he started after hear. Sure enough, as soon
as he gave the bear cub cry, down from the
hills eame a big bear.  But Instead of gol
Intoy the pen, the bear kept nosing about as
whe gnepected something wns wrong, Abou
a minute later sha spled Hiram. You coul
fairly hear her brains working, she was thinke
ine =0 hard. Being an old and experienced
hear it didn’t take her long to flgure out that
the bear cub ery had come from Hiram. Tal
ahout an angrv bear.  She started up the tree
with the air of a bear who was determin
give at least one }"o-r-nn a lesson on the evi :3
triffing with the affections of respectable mothee
bears. Hiram didn’t wait for exvlanations,
but hunted for a higher limb.  Pretty soon he
found one which would hold him, being a light
man. but wasn't strong enough for an extr
cized angrv bear.  For p minute Hiram sseme:
eafe, though far from hapry. The bear was
puzzlad, but gave every indication of bein
willing to wait for Hiram as long as he foun
it convenlent to stay at the end of that limb

“Tnst then a blg wildent, evidently a famale,
eame lopine nlone. Mrs Bearslid d own from the
tree. waddled over to the wildeat, nnd a nal
didn't need to be an expert in wid anima
nature to <o that an impromptu mothers®
coneress was in session.  Mre Pear evidently
oxnlained to Mrs Wildeat the manner in which
Hiram was trving to plav on their affections,
Then the old hear planted herself at the foot
of the trec and waited developments, while
the wildeat went np the tree with the evident
intontion of having an argument with Hiram.

“And it was plain that Hiram was ahout te
oollide with the real thing. The branch ha
was on was plenty ~trone enough for tne wiide
ent, and she wasn't wasting anv time. Hiram
walted until the »ildeat was within a eoupln
of fest of him Then he let ant a vell, <lid off
his branch and eame erashing to the ground.
For fear he might he lanelv the wildeat came
with him, leaping on his shoulders, and dpl==
her hest with her claws to keep hini from gefs
tine hlasas

“Mre. Rear was walting for the couple, hut,
althoneh T hadn't approved of Hirnm's sechema,
T didn't want him to furnieh o meal for a justly
enraged mother heur  So T fired my gun
T didn’t hurt the hanr, but she taok alarm and
shnffed off in a relnctant =ort of wav. The
wildeat gave Hiram a couple of parting dige
nnd ducked, too, leavine Hiram a »m’u’ﬂnac’
anel battered 1ian Bt was he ashamea o
his= plan far hetraving the affections of con-
fidine hears and wildeats?  Not g hit

“"Mv plan was all right,” he snarled be-
twean his groane 'hut who wonld have gn sse
T would ran np seninst o Pike Connly Beaeran:
Wildeat Protective Associntion? ™

Logs Full of Catfish,
From the St Paul Pyoneer Preas

Cristox Ia Special, June 30 - 8ome of the
men emnloved in the Joves sawmil'« across the
river have hean onjoving some rare sport {n
the wav of farehing some of the immonse rivap
eatfish in the hollow logs floating in the river,
which seem to be the favorite haunts of these
fish  When the men at the log way discover &
hol ow log, it is started up the runwas, hollow
end first to prevent the fish from spi'ling out,
The logs are turned up on end and the o

4 dumped out.
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